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In the undermentioned list are a few of the books published AÑ 
by the Salvation Army, and may be had from the Trade Department, aN 
120-124 West 14th Street, New York. Ay 


THE LIFE OF MRS. BOOTH, by Commander Booth-Tucker. MN 


In two volumes. This is, 
ever been written, We w 


iout doubt, o 


st interesting and inspiring books that has A 
the 


Juited States, Students and others Ms 


will find it a ready seller. 4 eting as agent, sold twenty-five copies in two {US 
weeks, Send for terms, Net Price, $3.50. UN 
THE LATE MRS. GENERAL BOOTH'S WORKS. ap 
Practical Religion, .. f " à M ~ .. Paper, 30e, Cloth, 55c. AN 
Life and Death, .. à " ` m A 30e. “ssc. AÀ 
Godliness, * J . oe m E x he 30v. b ssc. E. 
Aggressive Christianity, st a - x ir * ^ 30e. * ssec (HN 
Popular Christianity. $ d E E s is “Oc. ~ ri as 
WORKS BY THE GENERAL. UN 
Training of Children, .. E - se P Limp Cloth, #0¢, Board Cloth, 75e. nN 
Salvation Soldiery, .. . T ” " so Paper, 30e. Cloth, 550. 


EDERSHEIM’S LIFE OF CHRIST. an 
In two volumes, Published at $4.00, This is a splendid work, and considered by many to be the 

best work ou the Messiah ever written. Our Price, $2.00. AN 

MISCELLANEOUS. MN 

Andrew Murray’s Famous Works: ÁN 


the set, $2.7 5,0r SOc, AN 
each book, express or 


postage paid. DN 


Hi louem bound, Price for AN 


Abide in Christ, 


Red-Hot Library. A 
Brother Francis, E. 2% E es sa E i 1 


Mrs. Booth’s Last Days re voles 


s Paper, Z&c, Cloth, Oc. A 
; | * "Post paid. QN 
) JÀ 
á 


David Stoner 
Red Flowers of Martyrdom .. 


Twenty-one Years’ Salvation War, ix - od Paper, 30c. Cloth, -55 
The Salvation Navvy, on m ES ze poc MC UE "7 50 as 
Finney’s Lectures on Revivals, .. i E: T a —  *" reo As 
Finney's Theological Lectures, $ T is — * 150 A 
Finney’s Lectures to Professing Christians... m e —— *" 3x80 AYN 
Life of Finney. e Hm T z T — * tas “iN 
Billy Bray, the King's Son, .. Á bá " "m s — * mo UN 
Drum Taps, .. . a ie m à e Paper, 2856" 426 AY 
PAMPHLETS RECENTLY PUBLISHED BY COMMANDER BOOTH-TUCKER ; AN 
Light on Questions that Perplex Some People m so Be. or $3.50 per hundred. AN 
Rll Xboutthe Salvation Army “ E “ Pa 
Opinions of Eminent Persons on tne Work of the Salva- Qs 
tion Army at Home and Abroad s 4 5 eo Besor $2,00 per$iumdred, 4 
E AN a aN 
Pauper Policy .. “ so 2 4 N 


iN All of these contain just italy you add your p Rud want to kow about the Salvation Army and a 


its work. 


BATTLE SONGS 


COMPILED BY 


COMMANDER AND ConsuL BoorH-TUCKER. 


COPYRIGHTED, ALL RiGHTS RESERVED. 


NEW YORK: 
PRINTED AT THE SALVATION ARMY HEADQUARTERS, 120-124 WEST FOURTEENT STREET, 


Scanned and Edited by: 


This book was priginally published 
circa 1896, and this digital edition 
was prepared in 2024. 


No. 1. OH, BOUNDLESS SALVATION. 3 


Words by Guxmmaz Boong. 
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1. Oh, bound - less Sul - va - tion, deep 


a- bove, The whole word re- 


st brought from 


; p ov 
-deem - ing, so rich and so free, al  men-—eome. 


o - ver me! 


their stains are so deep, 5 Oh, ocean of mercy, oft longing Pve stood 
ars of remorse that I weep; On the brink of thy wonderful, life-giving flood; 
But useless is weeping. Thou great crimson sea, Once more I have reached this soul-cleansing sea, 
Thy waters can cleanse me; come, roll over me! I will not go back till it rolls over me. 


a 


3 My tempers are fitful, my passions are strong, The tide is now flowing, I’m touching the wave, 
They bind my poor soul, and they force me to wrong; I hear the loud call of ** The Mighty to Save;” 


Beneath thy blest billows deliverance I see, My faith’s growing bolder—delivered I'll be -- 
Oh, come, mighty ocean, arid roll over me! I plunge ‘neath the waters. they roll over me: 


à with temptation, then haunted with fears, And now, Hallelujah! the rest of my 
My life has been joyless and useless for years; Shall gladly be spent in promoting Hi 
T feei something better most surely would be Who opened His bosom to pour out this sea. 
If once thy pure waters would roll over me. Of boundless salvation for you and for me.. 


4 Now to: 


4 No. 2. TELL IT TO JESUS. 


Words and Music by Commanpay H. H. Boor. 


A | NIU 
cca Mr gr Jg Al HERE [Rd g 
; 4--- . . —Lre e-6 
to a — 
dtd Stands thee, Reads all the Se - eret in- 
N 7 e MN 
| | v . >. te 
2 2-|5— oo oe e pai 
el E E. a iA 2 as 
gS | =: j N = 
5 £6 E -a IE og : 
e i i 7 > 
: a i = 
i Foes may mis - judge, And friends may mis - take thee, 
petir moo deum os aS f 
4 IRL ee RIÉ 3-44 12—Í- 
z TERED A EL. DER p e zn [cci ence E 
E = Er 
mf CHORUS. Allegretto. 
v 
1 He will not deal with thee but as 
na Se be en m 
a ep ale la 


—=z = 

no harm can be - fal] thee, Tel out thy heart at the foot of His Cross, 
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LET 


THE BLOOD OF JESUS. 


Words and Music by COMMANDER BOOTH TUCKER. 
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1. The Blood,the Blood, the 
2. The Blood.the Blood, O 

s- 


pre-cious Blood, Oh, 
sin - ner, see, 


leap, . 
flood. 


how my heart doth 


Iis al  a-ton- ing 


crim - son flood 
flows for thee, 


the 
it 
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over 
H tows 


each stain 
ior all 


4 
With  cleans-ing pow'r doth 
Theres par - don thro’ the 


sweep! ..... 
Blood. 


f CHORUS. 
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pre - cious Blood, 


Its 


erim - son flood, Now makes 
9- 


me white 


3 The Blood, the Blood, backslider, still 
"Tis offered here to you; 
Oh, bend just now your stubborn will, 
Your broken rows renew, 


2 Tell it to Jesus, He understands thee, 
Knows all thy sorrows, and sees all thy tears; 
Knows all the hidden powers that withstand thee, 
Knows all thy tremblings, thy doubts and thy fears. 


3 Tell it to Jesus, He understands thee, 
We can explain every mystery of life; 
He can unravel tangles that try thee, 
He can speak peace "midst thy turmoil and strife. 


TELL IT TO JESUS. 


+ 


4 The Blood, the Blood. O eareless soul, 
You'll need it when yon die; 
“Twill write your name on mercy's scroll, 
If you to Jesus fly. 


4 Tell it to Jesus, He understands thee, 
Seeks by His Spirit to perfect thy soul; 
Sorrows and'trials Ie sends to refine thee, 
Tell Him thy case, not in part, but the whole. 


5 Tell it to Jesus, He understands thee, 
Hide not thy faults, and excuse not thy sin; 
For in the Day of Account He will ereet thee, 
Not as thou art from without, but within. 


CLIMBING UP THE GOLDEN STAIR. 


6 No. 4. 


NDER BooTa-Tucker. 


Music by Comma: 


- Words by Consur, Boors-Tucxer. 
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CLIMBING UP THE GOLDEN STAIR. 1 


H climb - ing day and night, H shall shout with all my might when I get 


the gold ~ en stair to hy Oh, Im 


2 Ev'ry day it seems I want to love Him better, 3 Oh, the joy of getting others to climb with me, 
Ev'ry day it seems I want to love Him more; Lost, despairing, broken-hearted, all may come; 
Ev'ry day I strive to climb the ladder faster, Calv’ry’s love has made this stair a very wide one, 


Ev'ry effort brings me nearer Canaan’s shore. Sinner, lay your burden down, and hasten home. 


8 No. 5. TO THE WAR! 


Words and Musie by Commanvin Boorn-Tuckes. 


1. To the War, to the War! Let us mar- shal our 
2. To the War, to the War! Bv his fu -' ri- ous driv-ing 
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ver | 


ho - ly am-bj - tion our 
Let each Cap- tain Je - hu from 
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far become known! Let each Sol - dier and Ser - geant, for vic - to - ry striving, Join 
£ Cal 


Spir - its inspire! Let us claim for our King the earth's ut - ter-most re-gions, And 


hands till the dev - il from earth we dethrone! 


march to the res - eue with Blood and with Fire! To the War, to the War! Wave the 


to the War! Till Christ's King-dom shall come! To the 


Let each sin that hath reign'd with our arrows be smitten, To the War, to the War! let no lingerer tarry, 
Let Jezebel pleasures be finng from the wall ! Or answer, ‘This trumpet-call is not for me,’ 

Let Salvation across the world’s sad heart be written, The good tidings of mercy the weakest may carry, 
And Jesus Jehovab be King over all! There's room for the world in love's fathomless sea! 


THE WOUNDS OF CHRIST. 


Words and Music by Commissioner Eva Boorn. 
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"1 And when I was weep - ing, The past oer me creep - ing, I | 
2 It soothes all life’s sor- rows, It smooths all its fur - rows, Ti 
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3 The current’s first waking 


4 Come, cast in your sorrow, 
Was when Christ was taking 


Wait not till to-morrow, 


A world's shame and sorrow through death and the grave; 
And Angels were scheming 
To make known the meaning 

To the hearts of all nations His power to save. 


Life's evening is closing, the death-bell will toll; 
His Blood for thee streaming, 
His Grace so redeeming, 

His love intervening will pardon thy soul. 


10 No. 7. ; GOING DOWN! 


Words by Constr Mrs. Boorg-TUCKER. Music by COMMANDER Boors- Tucker. 
mf Allegretto Moderato, ud 
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1. Go-ing down with gladness at the Mas-ter’s call, Go-ing down to seek and save 
2. Go- ing down that I may weep with those who weep! Go-ing down todepthsof mis 


H we 


worst of, all. Going down to bid the sinning, sin no more, Go-ing. down to point their eyes to 
still more deep! Go-ing down to hearts where long has reigned despair! Going down, and, till I conquer, 


callie oo 
es 


J Corts. 
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Canaan’s shore. ) 


stay - ing there. $ All the way with Je-sus I will 


Blessed 
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to Hisvoicewill 1 


I will dos 


yes stain: 


5 Going down, though sorrow's tears our own 
Going down that I may rock the oute: Going down to wateh beds of deeper pain 
Going down to clasp the orphan to my br Going down,though suf’ring may our own hearts weight 
Toiling hard that I may bring the toilera rest! Going down when early! going down when late! 


3 Going down to share the widow's lonely 


4 Going down to make the slummer's dwelling neat! — 6 Going down that I may send the lost ones up! 
Going down to clothe the children’s naked feet! Going down that bye and bye with Christ they'll sup! 
Going down where eyes of mercy seldom sea! Going down while life shall last, still deeper down! 
Going down to make the poor a cup of tea. Finding jewels precious for my Master’s crown. 


No. 8. 


JESUS, WASH ME. 11 


Words by Consun Boorm-IUczER. Music by COMMANDER Boors-Tuckss. 
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Jall - ing, call - ing. An-gel voi-ces on my ear are fall- i 
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call -ing, call - s fal - - ing, 


eall - ing, Loved ones gone be = fore....... 


Wash mein Thineall a- toning Blood. 


2 Sorrow, Sorrow, » 
Ne'er again I fear a dark to-morrow, When upon my death-bed I am lying 


Sorrow, sorrow, 
Jesus wipes the tear. 


See ey 


3 Dying, dying, 


Dying, dying, 
Jesus will be near. 


12 No. 9. HASTEN HOME QUICKLY. 


Words by Coxsvr Mrs. BOOTH-TUCKER. Music by COMMISSION 


p Andante 


| P 
l 1 (Drea- ry, so drea - ry, Foot-sore and wea - ry, | Wand'ring a - lone, a 
" (Out on the moun-tain, Far from the foun - tain, y. 
2 j| On Thine ear fall - ing, Je - sus’ voice call- ing, d thee re - tum! Ob 
" 1 With PE con - tri - tion, Kneel in sub - mis - sion, 


| sin-strick - en soul, Nightssha- dows fall - ing, Death’s bell soon will toll. 
| do not de - lay Ask him to wash al the dark past a - way! 


mf CnoRUs. 
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Hast -en home quick - ly, Je - sus will meet thee, With outstretch’d arms Hes 
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| wait -ing for thee. 
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3 Chances are flying ! 4 If still rejected, 
Life’s days are dying ! Pardon neglected, 
Soon you will stand alone at God's Throne ! From you the Spirit will take His last flight! 
All your professions, Hope then comes never ! 
All your posessions Shut out for ever! 


Will not avail you unless Blood atone. Lost in the gloom of eternity’s night! 


No. 10. THOU HAST THE POWER TO HEAL ME. 18 


Words by R. S. Music by Commaxpaxr H. BOOTH 
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Thy form - er dealings Lord,have taught . . me, To trust iu Thee. 
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Thou hast the powr to heal me, Thou hast the love to fill me, 
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Make it for-ev - er Thine, on on -ly Thine! 


the heart that I yield Thee, 
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2 I look to Thee, Lord, my Defender! 4 Thou dost not weary grow with blessing, 
Thy grace I need, in pity tender, Nor tired art Thou when souls, confessing 
Of peace and light, oh, be the Sender, Their pressing need, come oft expressing 
As here I pray. Their wants to Thee. 
3 I hold Thee to the word Thou'st given, 5 Thou dost befriend, my ery is heeded, 
From it by nought will I be driven, Thy touch I feel, the balm I needed 
My hope it is for earth and heaven, Has reached my soul- the lips that pleaded 


As Thou art true Now sing Thy praise ! 


14 No. 11. ONWARD. 


Words and Music by COMMISSIONER Mis. BOOTH-HELLBERG. 


arer 
Jda a A 2-2 


1. On - ward, yes on - ward, Cald to 
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- fliet and on Dave Je - - sus is near you, Ev - 
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to cheer 


On - ward we go....... 


of the vie - try, 


Tog 


Heed 


not the 


2 Onward, yes, onward! Hell may assail, 3 Onward, yes, onward! America for God, 
On though you feel that you surely must fail; On till its millions are washed in the Blood; 
Jesus will hold you, Love He has given, 
For he has told you Love born of Heaven, 


Only to trust Him and you shall prevail. Love makes it easy, though rough be the road. 


No. 12. HEAVEN. 15 


Words and Musie by COMMANDER Boora-TuckEr. 


1. Theresa laud of wondrous peace and joy, There's a glo - rious land a- bove, 


en - ters it that can de-stroy Its sweet har - mo - ny 
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| Brother, f 
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9 Karth’s tempestuous gales that o'er us rushed 4 But the glories of that beauteous land 
There are changed for zephyr's breath; $ Dimly seem they to compare 
Wail of woe for ever there is hush’d— With the glories of the Blood-washed band, 
In that land there is no death! Whose sweet anthems fill the air. 
3 Pearly gates and brilliant sheets of gold, 5 Sinner, see, they beckon thee away! -~ 
Crystal streams and seas of glass, Hasten, ere it be too late! 
Rainbow hues our ravished eyes behold, Enter now those realms of endless day, 


Power of tongue to tell surpass ! Through salvation's pearly gate! 


16 


No. 13. 


OVER ME. 


Words and Music by COMMISSIONER Eva. BOOTH. 
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1. Bless-ed Lord, my past 1 bring, On Cal - vrysmerey ven - tur - 
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My past forgive: 


ly cross, and kno: 


By the claims of Heaven 
1, through Christ, have victry at last. 


4 Now the Blood has set me free; 
Thy grace, dear Lord's enongh for me, 
In all the strife of the battle life, 
Conqueror over sin I shall be. 


w Thou hast 


ctum 
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heart is tom, and my spir it worn, With the 
hear my prayr save me from de - spair: In Thy 
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No. 14. LET THEM COME! : Ta 


Words and Music by COMMANDER BOOTH-TUCKER. 
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| joie in His in - fin - ite 


“Let them come un- to Me, My dis- 


3 Let them come in the morn of their life, 4 Let them all in My service unite, 
While the bitters of sin are unknown, O'er their heads be My banner unfurled; 
Unbestainel by earth's sorrow and strife— For My Kingdom on earth bid them fight, 


Let Me seal their young hearts as My own. Urge them ouward to save a lost world. 


IS No. 15, TAKE IT ALL. 


Words and Music by Comaayprr Booru-Tvckvs. 
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Ac - cept my youth, mystrengthiny prime, Ac - cept each mo - ment of my time; / 
jarth's choi - 3 sa - eri- fic And choose Thysmile at 
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| can - not give Thee less than all, Take — it all Lord, take it all! 
l] crown Theeev - - er -last - ing King, P Heart and soul Lord, -beart and soul! 
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3 My will, my mind, my heart inspire rken to our world wide plea,— 
With more than Pentecostal tire; Our Army bless on land and sea! 


Delage us with Salvation’s flood! 
God speed the Flag of Fire and Blood ! 
Cxo.—Into the regions of despair, Cuo. In Power Divine upon us fall ! 
Into the midst of Satan’s lair, To save the world from Satan’s thrall, 
For dyiug souls to do and dare,— We march obedient to Thy eall. 
Send me there, Lord, —send me there. One and all, Lord, —one and all ! 


No.16.  — AWAY. 


Words and Music by COMMANDER Boorn-Treke 


mf Allegretto. 
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1 | As night is pierced by — star - ry gleam, Dg cloud by sun - ny 
'] Thus from the Cross doth radiance stream To’ chase our sins a 
2. § What though tempta - tion’s clouds may roil Till naught we can des 
" } They can - not touch the Blood-kept son, They can- not stain the 
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3 They cannot quench the light within, 
They cannot dim it 
While Jesus’ Blood y 
dark doubt away. 


And drives 


No. 17. 


mf Allegretto. 


way, a-way, 


es from sin, 


a-way, He's wash'd my sins a- way, away! 


Mp band, 
s are washed away. 


POWER DIVINE!" 


and Music by Ge IMMANDER Boorn-TrckER. 
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er, dear Say-iour, new pow -er I crave, Pow-er to suf-fer to toil and to save; 
'jHeark-en, O Lord, to my Spir- it-tanght-pray’r, x 
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Pow’, pow-er divine!" Pow’r, pow’r, 
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Lord,be it mine! 
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2 What though my trespasses pardoned have been, 
What though my heart by Thy Blood is made clean! Pom er shall keep me in | 
fied be Floods of temptation may 


Ne'er can my spirit’s thi 
upon me. Thou shalt preserve me triumphant i in soul. 


Till Thy blest power descends 


.** 


Pow-er, Thy promise, Pow-er, my plea, Lord, let Thy power de-scend up- on me! 


NB 


et Pp Ld 
EE 


3 Then, though earth’s storm-waves may rage all around, 
t-peace profound; 
over me roli, 


20 No. 18. THERE IS A BETTER WORLD. 


Music by COMMANDER Boora-TrokEr. 
Moderato. . 


P4 
0, so bright! O, so bright! 


1. There js a  bet-ter world, they so bright! 0, 


say, 


Where sin O, so bright! O, so bright! O, so bright! 


PED 


mu - sic fills the balm- y 


And 


And harps of gold and magsions fair, O, so bright! O, so bright!O, so bright! 
| 


2 And wicked things and beasts of prey, 3 And though we're sinners every one, 
Come not there! Jesus died! 
And ruthless death, and fierce decay, And though our crown of peace is gone, 
Come not there ! Jesus died * 
"There all are holy. all are good, We may be cleansed from ev stain, 
But hearts unwashed in Jesus’ blood, We may be crowned with bliss again, 
And guilty sinners unrenewed, And in that land of glory reign, 


Come not there ! Jesus died ! 


SALVATION. 


B.J.5 8.3L, 1, 


Toxe-—" Eden above.” 
254. 
WE'RE bound for tue land of 

I 9 the pure and the holy, 
The home of the happy, the 

kingdom of love ; 

Ye wanderers from God, in the broad 
road of folly, 
Oh, say, will you go to the Eden above? 


Will you go, will you go, will you go, 
will you go? 
OL, say, wili you go to the Eden above? 


In that blessed land neither sighing nor 
anguish 
Can breathe in the fields where the 
glorified rove ; 
Ye heart-burdened ones, who in misery 
languish, 
Ob, say, will you go to the Eden above? 


Each saint bas a mansion prepared and 
all furnished, 
Ere from this sma 
moned to move 
Its gates and its towers with glory are 
burnished, 
Oh, say, will you go to the Eden above? 


l house he is sum- 


March on, happy soldiers, the land lies 
before you, 
And soon its ten thousand delights we 
shall prove 3 
on we'll be massed on the hills of 
bright glory, 
And drink the pure joys of the Eden 
above, 


We wil go, we will go, we will go, we 
will go— 
Ob, yes, we will go to the Eden above. 


Tusr-" Travelling home.” B. B.T. S. 
M., L., 400. 
WE'RE trav'ling on to heaven 
20 "e 
Will you go? 
To sing the Saviour’s dying love, 
Will you go? 
Millions bave reached that blissful shore, 
Their trials and their labors o'er, 
Aud yet there's room for millions more, 
Will you go? 
We're going to walk the plains of light, 
ete, 
Far, far from death, and curse, aud 
night, ete., 
The crown of life we then sball wear, 


The conqueror’s palm we then shall bear, 
And all the joys of heaven share, ete. 


We're going to see the bleeding Lamb, 
eic. 

In rapturous songs to praise His name, 
etc., 

Our sun will then no more go down, 

Our moon no more will be withdrawn, 

Our days of mourning ever gone, etc, 


‘The way to heaven is straight and plain, 
ete, 

Repent, believe, be born again, etc., 

‘Tie Saviour cries aloud to thee, 

“Take up thy cross and fallow Me, 

And thou shalt My saivation see,” ete. 


Oh, could I hear some sinner say, “I will 


go, 
T'U start this moment, clear the way, Let 
nie go. 
My old companions, fare you well, 
Twill not go with you to bell ; 
Imean with Jesus Christ to dwell, Let me 


go." 


BB. 70. B. 


+; 96. 


Tuse- Redeeming love.” 
J.26, S.M., 
OH, how happy are we who the 
2 ‘Saviour obey, 
And have laid up our treasures 
above; 
Tongue can never express the sweet 
comfort and peace, 
Of a soul filled with Jesus’ love, 
We'll all shout ‘ Hallelujah!” as we 
mareh along the way, 
Aud we'll sing our Suviour’s love, 
With the shining hosts above, 


And with Jesus We'll be app, 
day. 


all the 


That sweet comfort is mine, now the 
favor divine 
I have got through the blood of the 
Lamb; 
WU my Heart I believe, and what joy I 
receive, 
What a heaven in Jesus’ name! 


“Tis a heaven below my Redeemer to 
know; 
The angels can do nothing more 
Than fall at His feet, and the story re- 


peat, 
And the Lover of sinners adore, 


Jesus all the day long is my sun and my 
song i 
Oh, that all His salvation might see! 
He doth love me, I ery, He did suffer and 
die, 
All to save such a rebel as me, 


-^Just as I am" B. J, 198: S. 
M.,1., 733 or  O Lamb of God, I 
come; B. J., 151; 8. M., L, 185. 


Tox: 
JUST as Lani—without one plea, 
2 But that Thy blood was shed tor 
me, 
And that Thou bidst me come to Thee, 
O Lamb of God, I comel 


Just as Tam—and waiting not, 
‘To clear my soul of one dark spot.— 
To Thee whose blood can cleanse each 
blot, 
© Lamb of God, I come! 


Just as Tam—though tossed about, 

With many a conflict, many a doubt, 

Fightings within, and fears without, 
O Lamò of Qod, I come! 


Just as I am--poor, wretched, blind, 
Sight, riches, healing of the mind, 
Yea, all I neea in Thee to find, 

© Lamb of God, I come! 


Just as I am—Thou wilt receive, 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve, 
Because Thy promise I helieve; 

O Lamb of God, I come! 


Just as I am—Thy love, I own, 

Has broken every barrier down, 

Now to be Thine, yea, Thine alone, 
O Lamb of God, I come! 


TunE—" Come, sinners, to Jesus.” B. B. 


No. 60. S. M., L, 203. 


COME, sinners, to Jesus, no 
A free, full salvation is offered 
to-day. 
Arise, all ye bond slaves, awake from 
your dream, 
Believe, and the light and the glory shall 
stream, 


For the Lion 
every cham, — 
Aud give us tlie viet'ry aga 


of Judah shall break 


in and again. 


The world will oppose you, and Satan will 
rage: 
To hinder your c 


gage; 


ning they both will en- 


But Jesus, your 
for you. 

And He will assist you to conquer them 
too. 


wiour, bas conquered 


Though tough be the figli.ing, and trou- 
bie 


arise, 
re mansions of glory prepared in 
ies; 

and a kingdom you shortly s 


view, 


The laürels of vict'ry are waiting for you. 


When death's shady valley Cürist calls 
you to tread, 

A halo of glory around you He'll shed : 

His presence shall cheer you us faintly 
you pray, 

And angels to Glo 


ball bear you away, 


TusE—' Oh, turn ye!" B. B. 19. 
86. S. M., L, 100. 


OH, turn ye! oh, turn ye! for 
why will yo die, 
When God, in great mercy, is 
ing so nigh? 
es you, the Spirit says 


B.J. 


ngels are waiting to welcome you 
home. 


How vain the 
d 

Your hearts may grow better by staying 
away 

Come wrelebed, come starving, 
just as you be, 

While streams of salvation arc flowing so 
free. 


delusion, that while you 


come 


In riches, in plezsures, what can you ob- 

ain, 

To soothe your affliction or banish your 
pain, - 

To bear up your spirits when summoned 
to die, 

Or take you to Christ in the clouds of the 
sky. 


muy will you be starving and feeding on 

ir? 

There's mercy in Jesus, enough aud to 
Spare; 

If stiil you are doubting, make trial and 
see, 

And prove that His mere: 
and free. 


is boundless 


TUNE—'* Turn to the Lord. 
J.77. 8. M,L 


B. B. 45. B. 


9r. 


HARK! the gospel news is sound- 


Christ bassuffered on the tree; 
Streams of mercy are abound- 
iug, 
Grace for allis rich and free. 


* Now, poor siuner, come to Him who died 


for thee. 


Ont escape to yonder mountain ; 
Refuge find in Him to-day 3 
Christ invites you to the fountain, 
Come and wash your sins away 
Do not tarry, come to Jesus while you 
may. 
Grace is flowing like a river, 
Millions there have been supplied ; 
Still it flows as fresh as ever 
From the Saviour’s wounded side ; 
None need perish, all may live, for Christ 
has died. 


Christ alone shall be our portion 
Soon we hope to meet abov: 
Then we'll bathe in the full acean 
Or thezreat Redeemer's love ; 
All His fulness we shall thea for ever 
prove. 


* There is a fountain SM, L, 
TH. 

THERE is a fountain filled with 

2 6 blood, 
Drawn" from 

veins; 
And sinners plunged beneat!i that flood 
Lose al! their guilty stains. 


my Saviour's 


I do believe, I will believe that Jesus died 
for me, 
That on the cross He shed His blood, 
From sin to set me free, 


The dying thief rejoiced to see 
That fountain in his day ; 

And there have I, though vile as he, 
Washed all my sins away. 


Ever since by faith I saw the stream 
His flowing wounds supply. 

My Saviour’s love has beeu my theme, 
And shall be till I ie, 


Then in a nobler, siveeter song, 
T'I sing His power to save, 
When this poor lisping, 

tongue 
Lies silent in the grave. 


stammering 


B. J., 86. 


Texz—* Oh, turn get 
s, 180. 
MY Jesus, I love Thee, I know 

27 7 tion nec nine 5 
For Thee all the follies of sin I 

resign ; 
My gracious Redeemer, my Saviour art 
Thou, 

It ever I loved Thee, my Jesus, "tis now. 


I love Thee because Thon hast first loved 
me, 

And purchased my pardon when nailed to 
the tree ; 

Ilove Thee for wearing the thorns.on Thy 
brow; 

If ever I loved Thee, my Jesus, "tis now. 


I wil} love Thee in life, I will love Thee in 
death, 

And praise Thee as long as Thou lendest 
me breath ; 

And say when the death-dew lies cold ou 
my brow, 

If ever I love Thee, my Jesus, ‘tis now. 


In mansions of glory and endless delight, 

Il ever adore Thee and well iu Thy 
sight; 

T sing with the glittering 
brow, 

I ever {loved Thee, my Jesus, "tis now. 


crown on my 


ToxE—' With panting heart" (Oh, 
S. M., 


happy day! ). B-J. 6. 
P L, 231, 
OH, HAPPY day that fixed my 
2 8 choice 
On Thee, my Saviour and my 
God! 
Well may this glowing heart rejoice, 
And tell its raptures all abroad. 


Oh happy bond that seals my vows 
To Him who merits all my love! 

Let cheerful anthems fill His house, 
While Lo that sacred shrine I move. 


"Tis done, the great transaction’s done, 
Iam my Lord's and He is mine ; 

He drew ma, aod lac- t o 
Charmed to confess the voc 


Now rest, my long divided bear 
Fixed on this blissful center, rest ; 

Nor ever from thy Lord depart, 
With Him of every good possessed, 


High heaven, that beard the solemn vow, 
"hat vow renewed shall daily hear, 

Till iv Jife’s latest hour I bow, 
‘And bless in death a bond so dear. 


HOLINESS. 


‘Tuxe—“ Cleansing for me," B.J. 45. P. 
W. 64. 
LORD. through the blood of the 
2 Lamb that was slain, 
Cleansing for me ; 


„From all the guilt of my sins now 1 claim, 


à Cleansing from Thee, 
Siuful and black though the past may 
lave been, 
Many the crushing defeats I have seen, 
Yet ou Thy promise, O Lord, now I lean, 
Cleansing for me. 


From all the sins over which I have wept 
Far, far 


y, by the blood-current 
swept, 


Jesus, Thy promise I dare to believe, 

And as I come Thou dost now reci 

That over sin I may never more g 
Cleassing for me. 


From all the doubts that have filled me 
with gloom, 

From all the fewrs that would point me to 
doom, 

Jesus, althougb I may not understand, 

In ebildiike faith now I put forth my 
hand, 

And through Thy word and Thy grace I 
shall stand, 

Cleansed by Thee. 


From all the care of what men think or 
say, 

From ever fearing to speak, siug, or pr: 

Lord, in Thy love and Thy power make 
me strong, 

That all may know that to Thee I belong ; 

When I am tempted let this be my song— 

Cleansing for me. 


wi 


-" Hark, the voice.” B. B. 57. B. 
J.51, P. W. 57. 
BLESSED Lord, in Thee is refuge, 
Safety for my trembling soul, 
Power to liit my head when 
drooping 

“Midst the angry billows roll 

Iwill trust Thee, all my life Thou shait 
control. 


In the past too unbelieving 
‘Midst the tempest I been, 
And my heart has slowly trusted 
What my eyes have never seen ; 
Blessed Jesus, teach me on Thy arm to 
lean. 


O for trust that brings the triumph, 
When defeat seems strangely near | 
O for faith that changes fighting 
Jato victory’s ringing cheer! 
Faith triumphaut, knowing not defeat or 
fear, 


‘TUNE—“ What a Friend we have in 


Jesus!" B. J. 28. 
PRECIOUS Jesus, oh, to love 
3 Thee! 
On, to know that Thou art 
minel 


Jesus, all my heart I give Thee, 
If Thou wilt but make it Thine, 
Jesus, Jesus, precious Jesus, 
Thou art all iu all to me. 


Take my warmest, best affections, 
Take my memory, mind aad will ; 

Then, with all Thy loving Spirit, 
‘All ny emptied nature fill. 


Bold, I toueh Thy sacred garment, 
Fearless, stretch my eager band ; 

Virtue, like a healing fountain, 
Freely flows at love's command. 


Oh, how precious, dear Redeemer, 
Ig the loye that fills my soul! 
It is done, the word is spoken— 
“ Be thou every whit made whole!” 


Lo! a new creation dawning 
Lo! I rise to Jife divine ; 

Iu my soul an ter morning ; 
Iam Christ’s and Obrist is mine, 


TesE—'" Thou Shepherd of Israel. B.J. 


10. $. M., L, 105. 
3 2 THOU Shepherd of Israel, and 
mine, 
Tne joy and desire of my 
heart, 
For closer communion I pine, 
Ilong to reside where Thou art. 
The pasture I languish to find. 


me that happiest place, 
of Thy people's abode ; 
Where saints in an ecstasy gaze, 
And hang on a erucified God. 
Tay love for 2 sinner declare, 
Thy passion and death on the tree ; 
My spirit to Calvary bear, 
To suffer aud triumph with Thee. 
‘Tis there with the lambs of Thy flock, 
‘There only I covet to rest ; 
To lie at the foot of the Rock, 
Or rise to be hid in Thy breast. 
‘Tis there I would aiwayss abide, 
And never a moment depart : 
Concealed in the clert of Thy side, 
Eternally held in Thy heart. 


B. J. 12. 
TELL me what to do to be pure 


TexE—" Whiter than the snow.” 
In the sight of All-seeing Eyes! 
Tell me, is there no thorough 


cure, 


No eseape from sins I despise ? 
| me, can I never be free 
From terrible bondage within ? 
Is there no deliverance for me, 
‘Must I always struggle with sin? 
Whiter than the snow, 
Wash ime in the blood of the Lamb, 
And Ishail be whiter than snow. 
Will my Saviour only pass by, 
Only'show me how faulty I've been ? 
Will He not attend to my cry ? 
Can I not this moment be clean ? 
Blessed Lord, almighty to heal, 
I know that Thy power cannot fail 
Here and now I know—yes I feel, 
The prayer of my heart does prevail. 


Ti 


Tonn" Take oll my sins away.” B. B. 
$8. 8. M.,IL, 48. 
O SPOTLESS Lamb! I come to 
Thee, 
No loger ean 
stay ; 
Break every chain, now set me free, 
Take all my sins away! 
Take all my sins away ; Take all my sius 
away; 
© spotless Lamb, I come to Thae— 
all ny sins away! 


My hungry soul cries out for Thee, 
Come and forever seal my breast ; 

To Thy dear arms at last I flee, 
"There only can F rest. 


Weary I am of inbred sin, 
Oh, wilt Thou not my soul release ? 
Enter and speak me pure within, 
Give me Thy perfect peace. 
I plunge beneath Thy precious blood, 
My Nand in faith takes hold of Thee; 
Salvation full just now I clai 
Thy Spirit sets me fre 


I from Thee 


ke 


Texm—" Full Surrender.” B. J. 3. S. 
M4 1,14 
LORD, I make a full surrender, 
All I bave I yield to Thee ; 
For thy love so great and tender, 
Asks Lhe ziftof me, 
Lord, I bring ny whole affection, 
Claim it, take it for Thine own; 
Safely kept by Thy protection, 
Fixed on Thee alone. 


Glory, glory. hallelujah, I have given my 
ail to God, 

And I now have full salvation through 
the precious blood. 


Lord, my will [here present Thee, 
Gladly now no longer mine ; 

Let no evil thing prevent me 
Blendinyzit with Thine. 

Lord, my lite I lay before Thee, 
Hear, this hour, the sacred vow, 

All Thine own I now restore Thee, 
Thme for ever now, 

Blessed Spirit, Thou hast brought me, 
Thus my all to Thee to give ; 

For the blood of Christ has bought me, 
and by faith I live. 

Show Thyself, O God of power, 
My unchanging, Joving Friend ; 

Keep me till iu death’s dark hour 
Faith in sight shall end. 


Texp—“ I will follow Thee,my Saviour.” 
B. J.1. S. M. IL, 67. 
JESUS, I my eross have taken, 
3 6 All to leave and follow Thee : 
Naked, poor, despised, forsaken, 
Tuou from hence my all shalt be. 
Perish every false ambition, 
All ’vesougbt, or hoped, or known ; 
Yet how rich is my condition! 
Gou and heaven are still my own. 
I will follow Thee, my Saviour; 
Tuou didst shed Thy blood for me ; 
And though all men should forsake Thee, 
By Thy grace T'Il follow Thee. 
Let the world despise and leave me, 
They have left my Saviour too ; 
Human hearts and looks deceive me ; 
‘Thou art not like them, untrue ; 
And while Thou shalt smile upon me, 
God of wisdom, love and might, 
Foes may hate and friends may shun me, 
Sbow Thy face and allis bright. 
Man may trouble and distress me, 
‘Twill but drive me to Thy breast ; 
Life witu trials hard may press me, 
Heaven will bring m. eter rest. 
Oh, tis not in grief to harm me, 
While Thy love isleft to me! 
Oh, 'twere hot in joy to charm me, 
Were that joy unmixed with Thee? 


B. B. 57. B 


TToxg--^ Hark, the voice.” 
J.51. P. W. 57. 
LOVE divine from Jesus flowing, 
3 Living waters, rieb and free, 
Wondrous love, without a limit, 
Flowing from infinity, 
Boundless ocean, 
I would cast inyself on Thee. 
Love surpassing understanding, 
Angels would the mystery sean, 
Yet so tender that it reaches 
To the lowest child of man. 
Let ine, Jesus, 
Fuller kuow redemption's plan. 
Loye tl.at pardons past gression, 
Love that cleauses every stain, 
Love that fills to overflowing, 
Yet invites to drink again. 
Precious fountain! 
Which to open, Christ was slain. 
From my soul break ev'ry fetter, 
Thee to know is all my ery ; 
Saviour, Iam Thine for ever, 
Thine, I'll live, and Thine I'll die, 
Only asking, 
More and imore of love’s supply. 


WAR! 
Tone.—one are the days.” B.B. 47. S.M., 
L 387. M.S. VI, 97. 

ALL round the world the Army 
chariot rolls; 
All round the world the Lord is 
saving souls, 
All round the world our soldiers will be 
brave; 
Around our colors we will rally—wave, 
soldiers, wave. 
Keep waving, keep waving, keep every 
flag untur d, 
We soon shall have our colors waving all 
rouud the world. 


Allround the world with music and with 
song, 

an rond. the world we'll boldly march 
along, 

All round the world 
bound slave, 

We'll wave our Army flags for Jesus— 
wave, soldiers, wave. 


All round the world the Saviour's blood 
shall flow, 

All round tue world we will to battle go, 

‘All round the world the universe Lo save, 

With blood and fire, with faith and feel’ 
ing—wave, soldiers, wave. 


to free each sin- 


ToxE—'" Come join our Army” B. B. 14. 


3 9 B. M., L, 475. 


COME, jom our Army, to battle 
foe; 


we £0, 
Jesus Will help us to conquer the 
Defending the right aud opposing the 
wrong, 


The Salvation Army is marching along. 


Marehing along, we are marehing along, 
The Salvation Army is marching along; 
Soldiers of Jesus, be valiant and strong, 
The Salvation Army is marching aiong. 


eum. jun our Army, and enter the 

jeld, 

Thesword of the Spirit with strong faith 
we wield; 

Onr armor is bright and our weapons are 
strong, 

The Salvation Army is marching along. 


Jome, joie our Army, the foe must be 
driven, 

To Jesus, our Captain, the world shail be 
given; 

If hell should surround us, we'll press 
through the throug, 

The Salvation Army is mà 


cuing along. 


Come, join our Army, the foe we defy, 

True to our colors, we'll figbt till we die, 

“Saved from all sin,” is our war ory and 
song} 

The Salvation Army is marehiug ulong. 

Come, join our Army, and do not delay, 

The tithe Jor enlisting is passing away 

The battle is raging, bas vietvy will 
come, 

The Salvation Army is marching along. 


B. J. 36. 


d to conquer, and never to 


Tuns—“Gird on the armor." 
F. S. 52, 
1 HAVE read of men of faith, 

4 Who have boldly fought till 

death, 

Who now the erown of life are wearing; 
quen the thought comes back to me, 
Cau I not a soldier be, 

Like to those martyrs bold and dariug? 
TI] gird on the armor, and rush to the 

field, 
Determin 
yield; 

So the enemy shall know, wheresoever I 

may £0, 
That I am fighting for Jehovah, 
1, like them, will take my stand, 
With the sword of God in hand, 
Smiling amid opposing legions; 
I the vietor's crown will gain. 
And at last go home to reign, 

In Heaven’s bright and sunny regions, 
T will joiu at once the fizht, 
Leaning on my Saviour’s might, 

Who's strong and mighty to deliver; 
From my post I will not shrink, 
Though I of death's cup should drink; 

Hell Lo defeat is my endeavor. 

Will you not enlist with me, 
And 2 gallant soldier be? 

Vain "tis to waste your time in slumber; 
Jesus culls for men of war, 

Who will figbt and not ive o'er, 

Routing hell's hosts in fear and wonder. 


r BJ. x. 


IN tbe fight, say, does your 
4l heart grow weary? 
Do vou find your path is rough 
aud thorny, 
And above the sky is dark and stormy? 
Never nind; go ont 
Lay aside all fear, and, onward pressing, 
Bravely fight, aud Gd wil give His 
blessing; 
Though the war at times may prove dis- 
tressing, 
Never mind: go on! 


When the road we tread is rough, 
Let us bear iu mind, 

In our Saviour strength enough 
We may aiways find; 

Though the fighting may be tough, 
Let our motto be, 

Go on, go on, to vietoryt 


Faithful be, delaying not to follow 

Where Christ leads, though it may be 
through sorrow; 

If the strife should fiercer grow to-mor- 
row, 

3 Never mind; go on! 

Cheerful be, it will your burdens lighten; 

One heart ‘will always others 


the strife the coward soul may 
Trighten, 
Never mind; go on! 


When downhearted, look away to Jesus, 
Who, for you, did shed His blood most 
precious; 
Let us say, though all the world should 
hate ts, 
Never mind; go on! 
Do your best in fighting for your Saviour, 
Tor His sake fear uot to lose men’s favor; 
It beside you should a comrade waver, 
ever nid; go ont 


B.J.2. 


S M. II, 46. 
will start the world along, 


SHOUT cloud, salvation boys 
we'll have another song, 
Sing it as our comrades sang it many 
millions strong, 


Tuxe—“‘Shout aloud salvation.” 
We'll sing it with a spivit that 
As they were marching to Glory. 


March on, march on! we bring the jubilee! 
Figbi ei fight onl salvation makes us 
ree; 
We'll shout our Saviour's praises over 
every land aud sen, 
As we go marching to Glory. 


How the 
the joyfui sı 
How the weakest conquer when the 


Saviour they have found! 
How our grand Lattalions seem to spring 
out of the ground, 
As we gc marching to Glory! 


Yes, and there are Christian men that 
weep with joyful tears, 
When ourSaviours honored, as He has 
not been for years, 
And a full salvation drives away their 
doubts and fears, 
As we go marching to Glory, 


“Oh! they're helpless nobodies,” our 
enemies made boast, 
They forget that with us comes th’ Al- 
mighty Holy Ghost, 
And unseen battalions of the glorious 
heav'nly host, 
As we go marching to Glory. 


So we'll makea thoroughfare for Jesus 
and His train; 
All the world shall'hear us as fresh con 
verts still we gain; 
Sin sball fly before Us, for resistance is in 
vain, 
As we go marching to Glory. 


APPEND 


A DREAM OF THE JUDGMENT. 


Tune-- ‘Do They Miss Me at Home?" or “Brooklyn 
Theatre.” 


G Flat. 


1 I dreamed that the great Judgment Morning 

Had dawned and the trumpet had blown; 

I dreamed that the nations had gathered ` 
To Judgment before the White Throne. 

From the Throne came a bright shining augel, 
And stood on the laud and the sea: 

And swore with his hand raised to Heaven, 
That time was no longer to be. 


Chorus, 


And, oh, what a weeping aud wailing, 
When the lost ones were toid of their fatez 
They cried for the rocks and the mountains, 
"hey prayed—but their prayers were too late. 


2 The rich man was there, but his money 
Had melted and vanished away; 
A pauper he stood in the Judgment, 
His debts were too heavy to pay. 
The great man was there, but his greatness, 
When death came was left far behind; 
The angel who opened the record 
No trace of his goodness could tind. 


8 The widow was there and the orphans, 
God heard and remembered their cries; 
No sorrow forever in Heaven, 
God wipes all tears from their eyes. 
The gambler was there, and the drunkard, 
And the man who had sold him the drink, 
And the people that gave them the license, 
Together in Hell they did sink. 


4 The moral man came to the Judgment, 
But his self-righteous rags would not do; 
‘The men who had crucified Jesus, 
Passed off as moral men, too. 
And the souls who had put off salvation, 
Not to-night, I'll get saved by-and-bye; 
No time, now, to think of salvation, 
At last they had found time to die. 


HE’S THE LILY OF THE VALLEY. 
Tane—“The Lily of the Valley.” 
A Flat. 


I've found a friend in Jesus, 
He's everything to me, 
He's the fairest of ten thousand to my soul; 
The Lily of the Valley, 
In Him alone I see 
All I need to cleanse and make me fully whole. 
In sorrow He’s my comfort, 
In trouble He’s my stay; 
He tells me every care on Him to roll. 
He's the Lily of the Valley, 
Fhe bright and morning star, 
He’s the fairest of ten thousand to my soul. 


2 Tle all my grief bas taken 
And all my sorrows borne, 
Iu temptation He's my strong and mighty tower; 
Pve all for Him forsaken, 
Tve all my idols torn 
From my beart and now He keeps me by His power. 
Though all the world forsake nie, 
And Satan tempt me sore, 
Through Jesus I shall safely reach the goal. 


3 He’ll never, never leave me, 
Nor yet forsake me here, 
While I live by faith and do His blessed will; 
A wall of fire about me, 
Pve nothing now to fear, 
With His manna He my hungry soul shall fill. 
Then sweeping up to Glory, 
I'll see His blessed face. 
Where rivers of delight shall ever flow. 


WHITER THAN SNOW. 
G Flat. 
Lord Jesus, I long to be perfectly whole, 
I want Thee forever to live in my soul; 


Break down every idol, cast out every foe, 
Now wash me and I shall be whiter than snow. 


Chorus. 


Whiter thau snow: ves, whiter than snow: 
Now wash me and [ shall be whiter than snow. 


2 Lord Jesus, let nothing unholy remain, 

Apply Thine own Blood and remove every stain; 
To get this blest washing I all things forego, 
Now wash me and I shall be whiter than snow. 


3 Lord Jesus, come down from Thy Throne in the 
skies, 

And help me to make a complete sacrifici 

I give up myself and whatever I know, 

Now wash me and I shall be whiter than snow. 


4 Lord Jesus, Thou seest I patiently w: 

Come now and within me a new heart create; — 

To those who have sought Thee Thou never saidst 
“No,” 


Now wash me and I shali be whiter than snow. 


5 Lord Jesus, for this I most humbly entreat, 

I wait, blessed Lord, at Thy crucified feet; 

By faith, for my cleansing, I see Thy Blood flow, 
Now wash me and I shal] be whiter than snow. 


TRUSTING IN THE PILOT. 
A Flat. 


Iam sailing on an ocean wide and deep, 
4 Where the storms of time around me constant 
sweep; 
And the wrecks that float around me as I glide, 
Onward go without a Saviour’s hand to guide: 


While my bark is borne along the sweeping tide, 

lam trusting in the Pilot safe and sure: 

Storms may rage and yet no harm can e'er betide, 
Yam trusting in the Pilot safe and sure. 


Chorus. 


Jam trusting in the Pilot, trusting iif the Pilot, 
Trusting in the Pilot safe and sure. 


(Repeat. ) 
2 On the shore my loved ones wait and watch for 


me, 

‘Chey hase passed in safety o'er the troubled sea; 

And the wind that whips the waters wild to foam, 

Only drives my speeding vessel nearer home 

Boon my bark will land me sate ou Heaven's shore, 
Iam trusting in the Pilot safe and sure; 

I shall meet my friends to part with them no more, 
Iam trusting iu the Pilot safe and sure, 


3 Oh, poor soul that's tossed about with wind and 
: wavel 
Though you struggle on and many dangers brave; 
Yet, when time shall end, my bxother, do you think 
Will you safely sail or will yonr vessel sink? 
-Fesus Christ is near to lend a helping hand, 
Will you trust Him for your Pilot safe and sure? 
He will pilot you safe into Heaven’s land 
If you'll crust Him for your Pilot safe aud sure. 


WAND'RING BOY, COME HOME! 
Tune--'*Tell Me with Your E 


Iu a graveyard lonely, many miles away, 
Lies your dear old mother, ’neath the cold, cold 
cla; 
Meinories now returning of her tears aud sighs, 
If yon love your mother, meet her iu the skies. 


Chorus. 


Listen to her pleading, “Wandering boy come 
home," 

Lovingly entreabing, do not longer roam; 

Let thy manhood waken, heavenward lift thine eyes, 

If you love your mother, meet her in the skies. 


2 Now the old bome vacant has no charm for you, 
One dear form is absent —mother kiud and true; 
Where she dwelis forever pleasure uever dies— 
If you love your mother meet her iu tlie skie: 


3 Sacred vows you've broken in your wayward life, 
Strongest pledges spoken, forgotten in the strife; 
Hope has almost left yon, wilt thou not be wise? 

If you love your mother, meet her in the skies. 


SWEEPING THROUGH THE LAND. 
Tune—“ With the Conquering Son of God." 
B.J.15. Tsaud 115. Key A Flat. 

We are sweeping through the land, 
6 With the sword of God in haud, 
We are watching and we're praying while we 
fight. 
On the wings of love well fly, 


To the souls about to die, , ; 
And we'll force them to behold the precious light. 


Chorus. 


Over there, over there, over there, over there, 
There’s a land of pure delight over there; 
Then we'll lay onr armor down and at Jesus’ side 
sit down, 
And we'll wear a starry crown over there. 


2 Ob, the blessed Lord of light, 
We will serve Him with our might, 
And His arm shall bring salvation to the poor; 
They shall lean upon His breast. 
Know the sweetness ot His res 
Of His pardou He the vilest will a: 


3 We are sweeping on to win 
Perfeet victory over sin, 
Aud well shout our Saviour’s praises evermore! 
When the strife on earth is done, 
Aul some million souls we've wou, 
We'li rejoin our conquering comrades gone before. 


BLESSED BE THE NAME, 


A Flat. 
All praise to Him who reigns above, 
7 Iny Y supreme: 
Who gave His Son for mau to die, 
That He might man redeem. A 
Chorus. 


Blessed bo the name, blessed he the name, 
Blessed be the name of the Lord; 

Blessed be the name, blessed be the name, 
Blessed be the name of the Lord. 


2 Redeemer, Saviour, Friend of man 
Once ruined by the fall; 
Thon hast devised salvation’s plan, 
For Thou hast died for all. 


3 The ransomed hosts to Thee shall bring 
Their praise and homage meet; 
With rapturon. awe adore their King, 
And worship at His feet. 


4 Then shall we know as weare known, 

And in that world above. 

Forever sing around the T 
His everlasting love. 


hrone, 


THERE'S MERCY STILL FOR THEE. 


Oh, wanderer, knowing not the smile 
8 Of Jesus’ lovely tace, 

In darkness living all the while, 
Rejecting offered grace; 

To thee Jehovah’s voice doth sound, 
Thy soul He waits to free; 

Thy Saviour hath a ransom found, 
‘Phere’s mercy still for thee. 


Chorus. 


There’s mercy still for thee! 

"There's mercy still for thee! 
Poor, trembling soul, 
He'll make thee whole, 

"There's mercy still for thee! 


io 


Long in the darkness thou 
Away from joy and peace: P. 
Thou hast these worldly plea ures tried, 
But found them soon to cease. 
Without oue lingering ray of hope, 
In anguish thon may’s 
Oh, listen to the joyful sound, 
"There's mercy still for thee! 


s strayed 


8 For thee, though sunk in deep despair, 

‘Thy Saviour's Blood was shed; 

He for thy sin was as a lamb 
To cruel slaughter led, 

That thon mayst find, poor sin-sick soul, 
A pardon full aud free; 

What boundless grace, what wondrous love, 
‘There’s mercy still for thee! 


4 Though sins of years rise mountains high, 

Aud would thy hopes destroy, 

Thy Saviour's Blood can wash away 
The stains and bring thee joy. 

Now lift thy heart in earnest prayer, 
To Him for safety flee; 

While still the angels chant the strain, 
There’s mercy still for thee! 


BE IN TIME. 
Tune —* Meet Me There," 
D Flat. 
Life at best is very brief, 
Like the falling of a leaf, 
Like the binding of a sheaf— 
Be in time! 
Fleeting days are telling 
That the die will soon be c 
And the fatal line be past: 
Be in time! 


Chorns. 


Be in time, be in time, 

While the voice of Jesus calls you, 
Be in time! 

If in sin you longer wait, 

You will find an open gate, 

But your sad ery be ‘Too late.” 
Be in time! 


Fairest flowers soon dec 

Youth and beauty pass away; 

Oh, you have not long to stay! 
Be in time? 

While the Spirit bids you come, 

Sinner do not louger roam, 

Lest you seal your hopeless doom, 
Be in time 


w% 


Time is gliding swiftly b. 

Death and Judgment dr: 

To the arms of Jesns fly 
Bein time! 

Oh, I pray you count the eost, 

Ere the fatal line be crossed, 

And your sonl in Hell be lost, 
Be in time! 


veth nigh, 


THEN SHALL I TURN BACK? 


D Flat 
Lost! lost on the mountains of sin and 
despair, 
Till Jesus in love songht and resened me 
there; 


He saved me from wandering and gave me release, 
And led me in pati ways of blessing and peace. 


Chorus. 


Then shall I turn back into the world? 
Oh, no! not I, nos I! 

Shall I turn back into the world? 
Ob, no! not I. 


2 My days swiftly pas 
So many bright tokens of mercy and love; 

More grace He has given, more burdens removed, 
Yes, over and over His goodness I’ve proved. 


ng have brought from above 


8 Before nie the towers of Jerusalem rise, 

Each day ] am near ing my home in the skies; 

My Savionr a mansion of joy will prepare, 

And loved ones are waiting to welcome me there. 


JUST TELL MY DEAR OLD MOTHER 
Tune—'*Just Tell Her That You Saw Me." 


Hi ‘Twas in an Army barracks in a distaut, West- 
ern town, 
The meecing there one vight had just begun, 
When in came a poor drui ard, who by sin ' had 
been brought down, 
Thinking perhaps that he might have some fun. 
But as he heard of Jesus’ love and pardon free for 
al, 
He sought it aud the wanderer ceased to roam; 
And going to his room that night, his heart all filled 
with joy, 
He sent a message to the folks at home. 


Chorus. 


Inst tell my dear old mother that my wandering 
days are o'er. 
Just tell her that my sins are all forgiven; 
Just tell her than if we should chance ou earth to 
meet no more. 
Her prayers are answered and we'l meet in 
Heaven. 


2 His mother got the letter as she lay at death's 
dark door, 
Thar told her of her boy far away: 
How his sins they were forgiven and bis wandering 
days were o’er, 
Aud that lis feet were on the narrow w 
Her heart was filled with glatness as i 
been for years, 
Her dear old face was all A up with joy, 
As upon her dying pillow she said, amid her tear 
“God bless and keep my precious, darling boy ! 


had not 


3 Your mother’s 
and many 
Perhaps her days of life will soon be o'er; 
Come, give your heart to Jesus, get on the narrow 
way, 
And meet her on the happs, golden shore. 
Oh, come juss now and cheer her heart, while yet in 
life she lives! 
The Saviour pleads, “Oh, do not longer roam!” 
And then with Jesus in your heart you'll send a 
letter off, 
To your mother praying still for you ab home. 


prayed for yon, friend, for many 


MY SINS ROSE AS HIGH AS A MOUNTAIN. 
Tune Wonderful Words of Life.” 
G Plat. 


ve heard of a Saviour whose love was so 
12 '* 5 
He loved a poor sinner like me; 
He turned His back on tbe glorified throng, 
To save a poor sinner like me. 
‘The angels they sang Him from Glory, 
Im glad that they told me the story, 
He came from on high to snffer and die, 
To save a poor sinner like me 


Chorus. 


My sins rose as high as a mountain, 

They all disappeared in the Fountain, 

He put my name dowr for a palace and crown, 
Bless His dear name, I am free. 


w 


This wonderful Saviour took such a low place, 
To save a poor sinner like me; 

His heart overflowing with wondrous grace, 
To save a poor sinner like me. 

Was boru in a stable and manger, 

In His own world was a stranger, 

With all things did part to win my hard heart, 
And save a poor sinner like me. 


3 This Jesus had nowhere to lay His head, 

To save a poor sinner like me; 

He was a Lamb to the slaughter led, 
‘To save a poor sinner like me. 

"Midst darkness my Saviour is dying, 

“Tis finished!’ I hear Jesus crying; 

My soul may go free, He died on the tree, 
To save a poor sinner like me. * 


CHICAGO SLUMS. 
Tune—" Little Lost Child.” 
G Flat. 

13 A true-hearted Captain in Chicago slums, 

Justlikean angel pure and white she comes 

Into a baunt where God alone can tell 
All the sin and crime witbin that earthly hell: 
“Out of here!” said one; get out of here, I say? 
“Please, sir,” said she kindly, “won’t you let me 

pray?” 

Well, if you must pray, then just go over there. 
Ina corner find a subject for your prayer.” 


Chorus. 


Whiter than snow—yes, far whiter—His Blood 
makes whiter than snow! 

Whiter than snow—yes, far whiter—flis Blood 
makes whiter than snow! 

And though they be red like crimson when we to 

,, the fountain go, 

Whiter than snow it cleanses I know; it washes me 

whiter than snow. 


2 A poor fallen girl in the corner did lie, 

Round ber the shades of death were drawiug nigh: 
“Do yon know Jesus?” said the Captain, low; 
“Shall I sing and pray with you before [ go?” 
“Yes, [ once knew Jesus in my mother’s home; 
Now Pm forsaken, dying all alone.” 

She raised her white hand and said: “Oh, can it bel 
Jesus, will You save a poor lost girl like me?” 


3 The night bad not passed when down into the 
slums 

Angels of light in fiery chariots came; 

Followed the footsteps of the Captain there, 

Down into the corner where she knelt in prayer; 

There they found a soul redeemed through Jesus’ 
love, 

Bore her from the slums to realms of joy above: 

When Captain Johnson home to Heaven comes, 

One poor girl will meet her from Chicago slums. 


MY WANDERING BOY. 
A Fiat. 


Ont i the cold world and far away from 
ome, 

Some mother’s boy is wandering all alone; 

No one to guide him, or keep his footsteps right, 

Some mother's bov is homeless to-night. 

Search till yon find him and bring him back to me, 

Far, far away, wherever be may he, 

Tell him his mother with faded cheeks and hair, 

At the old home is waiting him there. 


Chorus. 


Bring back my boy, my wandering boy, 

There is no other left to give me joy: 

Tell bim his mother with faded cheeks and hair, 
At the old honie is waiting him there. 


2 Oh, could I see him and press him to my breast, 
Gladly Fd close my eyes and be at rest! 

‘There is no other left to bring me joy, 

Bring back to me my wandering boy; 

Well I remember the parting words he said, 

We'll meet up there where ro farewells are said, 
There'll be no good-byes in that bright world so fair, 
"When done with life, I'll meet you up there. 


8 Out in the hall there stands a vacant chair, 
Yonder the shoes that he once used to wea; 
Empty the cradle that he once loved so well; 
Oh, how I love him, no one ean tell! 

Could I forget him or cease to hold him dear? 
Still he's my boy as when he was here, 
Though he has wandered in darkness and sin, 
Bring him to me, I will welcome him in. 


WE'VE ENLISTED IN THE ARMY. 
Key C. 


kings, 
s soldiers true and brave we mean 


i 
We've found His service happiness, it peace of con- 
science brings, 
And we're marching on to set the captives free. 
There are voices we can hear calling us from far 
and near, 
Out of sorrow, out of strife, from the woes of hu- 
man life, 
From the drunkard's wretched home, from the land 
of heathendom, 
There’s a claim that calls for soliders to the front, 


Chorus. 


Oh, I do believe it, we shall gain the victory, 
I do believe it, M end through the blood; 

I do believe it, we shall gain the victory, 
Marching ’neath the banner of the mighty God. 


2'Neath the banner we are marching, marching on 
so do our part, 
For the powers of right against the powers of 
wrong; 
No allurement makes us linger, not a foe can makes 
us start, 
And the battle cry of freedom is our song. 
There are wrongs we go to right, there are foes we 
go to fight, 
There are slaves we go to tree, there are crowns 
we go to see, 
And our God in front doth go every power to over- 
throw, 
Rais i the staudard, sound the trumpet, march 
along. 


8 We shall conquer, uot à foe can stand before our 
nighty arms; 
We've the truth and power of glory at our back, 
Weak and erring, sad and sinful, they shall learu 
to know the charms 
Of the joys we scatter all along our track. 
"Then the lame shall leap with praise and the dumb 
their voices raise, 
Then the blinded eyes shall see, shackled slaves 
shall then go free ; 
Then deaf ears shall be unstopped and the heavy 
burdens dropped, 
Wave che standard, hallelujah, victory ! 


List of Choruses for use in 
the General’s Meetings. 


1 7 
(B. J. 880) Come with thy sin; come with thy sin; (B J19) . Justas Tam, without one plea, 
Jesus is ealling, come with thy sin. But that thy Blood was shed for me, 


And that Thou bidst me come to Thee, 
Oh, Lamb of God, I come. 


2 


(B J313) That means me, that means me; I] 
Whosoever will may come, and that means me. 

J am so very glad because the Master said: 
“Whosoever will may come,” for that means me. 


(B J151) Take my poor heart aud let it be 
Forever closed to all but Thee; 
Seal Thou my breast that I may wear 
The pledge of love forever there. 


3 
(BM 66 “Reign, oli, reign.”) 9 
Oh, Pm glad I am converted in the Army of the 


(BJ 281) From my weary heart the burden rolled 
away— 
Happy day, happy day! 
From my weary heart the burden rolled away— 


Lord, 
Oh, Pm glad I am converted in the Army. 


4 Happy day, happy day! 
(B J 152) The Fountain, the Fountain, the Foun- 
tain of Jesus’ Blood, 10 
?Tis cleansing, 'tis cleansing my heart as white as 
snow; (BJ4) Atthe Cross, at the Cross, where I first saw 
Pm trusting, Pm trusting, I’m trusting alone in the light, 
my Sariour; And the burden of my heart volled away; 
My Jesus, my Jesus, I'll serve Him wherever I go. It was there by faith I received my sight, 


And now I am happy all the day. 


DJ 
k h 11 
(BJ1) I will follow Thee, my Saviour, 
Thon hast shed Thy Blood for me (B J 338) For yon I am praying, for you I am pray- 
And though all the world forsake me, ing, 
By Thy grace I will follow Thee. For you I am praying; Pm prayiug for you. 
6 12 
(B J 890) Yesterday, to-day, forever, (B J 283) Steal away, steal away, steal away to Je 
Jesus is the same; BUS; 
We may change, but Jesus never, Steal away, steal away home, for Jesus waits to 


Glory to His name! save you. 


13 


(BJ 58) While He's waiting, pleading, knocking, 
let Him in; 
While He's waiting, pleading, knocking, let Him in. 


14 


(MSs) There is cleansing in the Blood, I believe: 
There is cleansing in the Blood I believe; 

For the Lord took me in, and pardoned all my sin, 
"There is cleansing in the Blood I believe. 


15 


(BJ)2) Whiter than the snow, whiter than the 
snow, 

Wash me in the Blond of the Lamb, and I shall be 
whiter than snow. 


16 
(R J 200) It washes white as snow; it washes white 
as snow: 
Tbe precious Blood of Jesus, it washes white as 
snow. 
17 


(BJ45) Sinful and black though the past may 
have been, 
Many the crushing defeats I have seen, 
Yet on Thy promise, O Lord, now I lean— 
Victory for me! Vietory for me! 


(B J 8, ‘In the Cr n 
"Through and tbrough, through and through, 
Jesus make me holy; 
Save me to the nttermost, 
All the way to Glory. 


19 


{BJ 219) His Blood can make the vilest clean, 
His Blood ean make the vilest clean, 
His Blood avails for me, 
His Blood avails for me, 
His Blood avails for me. 


20 


(B J 284) Come to Jesus, come to Jesus, come to 
Jesus now; 

He will save you, He will save you, He will save 
yon now. 


21 


(BJ 28) Eternity! eternity! where will you spend 
eternity? 
Eternity! eternity! where will you spend eternity? 


Pm going to speud eternity singing around the 
‘Throne, 
Singing around the Throne, singing around the 
Turone: 
I'm going to spend eternity singing around the 
Throne 
In the New Jernsalem. 


(MSS) I'm going home where the angels dwell, 
Pm going home where the angels dwell, 
Pm going home where the angels dwell, 

Ob! sinner, wont you come? 


24 


At the end of our journey we shall wear a crown, 

We shall wear a crown, we shall wear a crown, 

At the end of our journey we shall wear a crown, 
In the New Jerusalem, 


(B J 829 “Scatter Seeds.) Hark, hear the Sayiour 
knocking! 
Hark, hear the Saviour knocking! 
Hark, bear the Saviou nocking! 
Will you let Him enter now? 


26 


(MSS) IfIask Him to receive me, will He say me 
nay? 
Not till earth and not till Heaven pass away. 


27 


(BJ328 Oh, Jesus, my Saviour, will welcome sin- 
ners home, 
Welcome sinners home, welcome sinners home; 
Ob, Jesus, my Saviour, will welcome sinners home, 
Sinner, don’t delay. 


28 


(MSS) Praise God, I'm saved! Praise God, m 
saved! 
All's well, all's well, He sets me free, 


29 


(B J 122) To Thy Cross I come, Lord: there for me 
is room, Lord, 
For unworthy me—even me, 
Pardon every sin, Lord; place Thy power within, 
Lord, 
And I by Thy grace will follow Thee. 


30 


(BJ 285) While the light from Heaven is falling, 
Sing confessing, wants revealing; 

While redeeming grace is flowing, 
Thou canst wash my sins away, 


31 


IMS) Oh, send another Pentecost, the Lamb for 
siuners slain; 

Quicken Thy saints, bring home the lost, revive 
Thy work again. 


32 


(BJ 1741 To the uttermost He saves, to the utter- 
most He saves, 
Dare you now believe, «nd His power receive? 
To the uttermost He saves. 


33 


{BJ 172) All the way to Calvary He went for me, 
He went for me, He went for me; 
All the way to Calvary He went for me, 
And vow He sets me free. 


34 


(B J 105) Calvary’s stream is flowing so free, 

Flowing so tree, flowing so free; 

Calvary’s stream is flowing so free, 
Flowing so freely for me. 

Jesus, my Saviour, has died on the tree, 

Died on the tree, died on the tree; 

Jesus, my Saviour, bas died on the tree, 

Died on the tree for me. 

Calvary's stream is flowing so free, 

Flowing so free, flowing so free, 

Calvary’s stream is flowing so free, 

Flowing so freely for me. 


35 


Lord, with my all I part, 
Closer to Thee I'll cling; 

Allearthly things that bind my heart, 
Dear Lord, to Thy feet I bring. 


(B J 340) 


36 


(MSS) Dear Lord, I bring my all to Thee, 
My needs as ne'er before I see; 
Oh, make me all I ought to be 
To bring sinners home! 


37 


(B J 331) Let me hear you tell it over, 

Let me hear you tell it over once again, 
That sweet and blessed story, 
"Twill help me on to Glory; 

Let me hear you tell it orer once again. 


Dil 
(BJ999 Over me, over me it is owing, 
Down beneath its waves Lam going; 
Over me, over ine it is flowing, 
Washing white as snow. 


` 39 


(B J145) Ul follow Thee, of life the giver; 
Pll follew Thee, suff'ring Redeemer; 
I'll follow Thee, deny Thee never; 

By Thy grace Pl follow Thee. 


410 


The wounds of Christ are open, 

Sinner, they were made for thees 

The wounds of Christ are open, 
There for refuge flee. 


(BJ: 


H 


(MSS) Gone is my burden, He's rolled it away, 
Opened my eyes to the light of the day, 
Now in the fnlness of joy T can say 
Pm happy Pm happy in Jesus, 


42 


(B J 270) Dear Jesus is the One I love, 
Oh, bless His name He died for me! 
His Blood now cleanses me from sin, 

Dear Jesus, now He sets me free. 


43 


I need Thee, ob, I need Thee, 
Every hour I need Thee: 
Oh, bless me now, my Saviour, 
I come to Thee. 


(BJ 123) 


44 


(BJ 277) My old companions, fare you well, 
I will not go with yeu to Hell; 
I mean with Jesus Christ to dwell, 
Let me go, let ne go. 


45 


I hear Thy welcome voice 
‘That calls me , Lord, to Thee. 
For cleansing in Thy precious Blood 
That flowed on Calvary. 


(BJ$55 
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If so, nothing could be prettier for Gitting-Rooms or Bed- 
Rooms than our 


WALL MOTTSES. 


We do an enormous trade in this line, and can sell cheaper than most stores; 
in fact, in very few places will you be able to find such an assortment as we have. 
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